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	Squid-Night Secrets

1:00 AM. Night had long since fallen and the streets of Inkopolis started to thin. There were some murmurs and footsteps being carried across the still night air as scattered inklings said some goodbyes and went back to their homes. The sound of combat, usually drowned out by the large city crowd, was heard in the distance as some night owls dove in to some late night turf wars. Some littered trash rolled across the ground in the gentle breeze of the night. Nearly all lights were off in the city by this point and the blackness of night took hold, held at bay by only the starlight above. Only two inklings had left to leave, the Squid Sisters, Callie and Marie. The black and pink celebrity inklings were still in the Inkopolis news tower sitting across from each other at a table, waiting for the day to end.

"Long day . . ." Marie said quietly with a yawn, eyes fluttering.

"Pssh, you're telling me. But, hey, it was Splatfest, what do you expect?" Callie too yawned, stretching her arms above and behind her head. "Whew, I'm totally pooped though."

"Seems like everyone else is too. There's none of that late night bustle." Marie made a quick motion out the news tower's window. As if to contradict her, immediately, a light burst of cheers could be heard outside in the distance. Callie shook her head.

"Doesn't stop those crazies from doing turf wars, though. 24 hours of celebration and for some Inklings, it's still not enough."

"Yeah, well speaking of Splatfest," Marie grinned a very deep grin, leaning in toward Callie. Her eyelids pushed tighter by her raised cheeks, teeth showing.

"No." Callie turned away.

"I was just thinking about those results, y'know?" Marie got up and walked to Callie's side of the table, putting her grinning face again into Callie's line of sight.

"Marie, I said no." Eyes shut tight, head turned clearly away.

"Team Doggy wins! Team Kitty eats our dust! Like there was ever any doubt."

"Marie, seriously-"

"Go Team Woof-Woof! Take it home!" Marie grabbed Callie by the wrist and raised her cousin's hand into the air in victory.

"Bah, what kind of loss was that, anyway!" Callie yelled, wrestling her arm away. Losing by popularity? What a farce! Team feline's the real winner in my book! I'm putting in a formal complaint with the scoring committee." Callie grumbled the last bit, folding her arms.

"I think someone should get their sodium levels checked, because I'm detecting extreme saltiness!" Marie found herself giggling under her breath triumphantly, fingers delicately resting in front of her lips.

"And I think you should get your manners checked, because I'm detecting extreme smugliness!" Callie threw her arms up with emotion, furrowing her brow, then sighed, lowered her arms and nodded, her face once again going calm. "It was a good Splatfest though. People really got into it this time!"

"Mhm. They sure did." Marie glanced over at a clock hanging from the wall behind them. "It's only 1:10? Man, when did the scoring division say we could report the results? 2?" Callie glumly nodded her head. Marie sighed. "Can't come soon enough . . ." Marie said with a groan, sitting back down atop the table that was once between them. Callie followed suit, sitting right beside Marie on the table as well.

"Yeah, well y'know, Marie, I don't know if we'll kill 50 minutes, but I think I know how to pass some time." Callie said as she ran her right arm slowly down Marie's left side feeling her curves, voiced lowed to a sensual tone. "If you catch my drift."

"Oh, Callie, you naughty thing. Right here, where anyone could look in the window at us?"

"Hey, no one will even know. The only people even still up after the Splatfest are those weirdoes doing turf wars, and they'll be at it for like hours."

"Well, that is true." Marie moved her left arm to Callie's back and began to unzip her cousin's stage outfit. "And we really do need to de-stress after Splatfest, wouldn't you say?"

"Oh, I would indeed." Callie said back seductively, turning her body to give Marie better access to the zipper of her outfit. "Really, who could blame us after today? We need this."

"Took the words right out of my mouth." Marie answered back as she slowly, tantalizingly brought the zipper down, exposing inch by sexy little inch of Callie's bare back. Finally, the last wedges of the zipper came undone and Callie pulled the dark stage outfit off of her body, revealing her shapely breasts. Her shorts, not attached to the outfit that just came off still remained, but Marie didn't mind, she loved her cousin's topless body. Thin shoulders gave way to perky, well developed breasts. Marie took one breast into her palm and leaned in for the kiss. A series of light pecks at first, giving way to a more passionate tongue kiss. Callie moaned into Marie's mouth as she she arched her body back and rubbed her own arms around Marie's figure. Marie all the while playfully flicked against Callie's exposed nipples sending slight waves of pleasure coursing through her.

Saliva briefly bridged the two squids' mouths as the kiss was finished, and Callie layed topless atop the table. Marie rolled off the table, falling to her kness, leaned in and began licking Callie's exposed flesh. Marie placed mouthy kisses against Callie's exposed waist, her flat belly and her navel. Callie breathed deeply as she felt Marie's wet wanting tongue move slowly but surely up towards her bare tits. "Mmm, Marie, keep going." Marie obliged. Looking deep into Callie's eyes as she did, Marie worked her way up until she was licking between Callie's breasts, feeling every inch of her tantalizing, plump little curves. "Mmmore! More!" Callie cooed lightly. Marie grinned at her cousin and lightly flicked her tongue back and forth across Callie's nipple next. Callie opened her mouth, moaning quick, silent, breathy moans, and feeling herself begin to dampen at the crotch.

"Hm hm." Marie smiled to herself as she watched Callie's face change, slowly drawn further into the mounting pleasure.

"Oh, don't stop, don't stop! It's good!" Tongue still out, still licking at Callie's nipple, Marie made the next move. She wrapped her lips around Callie's exposed, erect nipple and began to suck against her breast. Callie was now moaning several 'yes's and 'more's in that same whispery voice as Marie kept going. Voice cracking, betraying the whispered tone she had tried to remain at as her moaning became more constant. "Mm, too good! Oh, I want more!" As Callie's moaning and begging got faster and faster, Marie delicately reached her arm into Callie's shorts, and began rubbing at Callie's vagina through her panties. Rubbing up and down, from her fingers to her open palm, Marie took hold of Callie's willing, dampening crotch.

"Ooh! Marie, keep going! Faster!" Callie had all but abandoned her hushed tone now as she began gyrating her hips pushing her own sexually charged womanhood against Marie's gentle palm. Marie didn't let up either. Still suckling against Callie's breast, Marie started rubbing her delicate little fingers against Callie's enlarging, gyrating clitoris. "Yes! Just like that, just like that!" The feeling of moving fabric, and Marie's warm body heat pushed against her organ were sending Callie into overdrive.

Callie's eyes were by now shut in wave after wave of building pleasance. Her voice, by now beginning to descend into a series of 'oh's and 'ah's, Callie reached ahead, pulling her own hand underneath Marie's skirt and into her panties, taking hold of one of Marie's butt cheeks directly, using it for both pleasure and for leverage as she pushed and pulled her pussy roughly against Marie's pleasing palm. Marie was now gyrating her own hips, dragging the edges of her folds against Callie's fingers. As she did, she began drooling over Callie's bare breast, sucking on it, still rubbing her tongue back and forth against her nipple.

"Ah! Ah! Marieee, I'm ready!" Callie's body was beginning to convulse and shake, rhythmically as orgasm approached. Marie removed her lips.

In a swift motion, Marie maneuvered her hand, sliding it into Callie's panties to pleasure her pussy directly. Fingers now rubbing and pinching at her clit, sliding up and down through her folds. "Just let it out, Call, let it out!"

Callie made a gasping sort of moan as pleasance overtook her. Her body racked with spasms, her entire back arched as Marie felt a tiny squirt of ejaculate at her cousin's area. For several seconds after, Callie remained, eyes closed shut, body not completely under her control as she waited for the convulsions to stop.

"Whew. Marie, it has been too long! I forgot how good you were." Callie panted.

Marie opened her mouth to respond when suddenly her face changed. She looked out the big glass window and saw a small group of young Inkling males watching the two with entranced lust filled eyes. Callie now averted her gaze to her cousin's and saw the same group. Callie and Marie put on a sensual smile and waved at their new adoring fans.

The time was now 1:21 . . .

**The end.**

**AN – Sorry, fam. I'm sure the ending feels a little abrupt. This is a story I began writing many months ago. The original intent was to do more with the story, but I never got around to finishing it, so I never gave the story proper buildup or closure. I'm kinda ashamed of this story looking back, so why am I uploading it? Well it wouldn't be the first story I'm not proud of looking back, and for someone out there, I'm sure this is their thing. If you're out there, dude, this is for you *finger guns***


End file.
